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EARLY & year be-
fore Custer's fatal
battle at the Rose-
bud, the territory
surronnding the
Black Hills was so
infested with hos-
tile bands of In-
dians that it was
not =afe for whites
to approach the
mining region ex
cept
well-armed pPArT-
ties. Numeroas narrow escapes have
been recorded. but many desperate
adventures oocurred no acconuts of
which have ever been published.

This story is an instance in point
Early in the spring of 18068 John Au-
son, & young seltler from Soanthern
Nebraska, left a wife and two small
children at hiz homestead and join
a large party of miners and adventur-

o had gathersl at Sidney ir

ers who had
that Stale

nuambers,
that it can

in xafoty

formiidable in
armed and le
th » to Freneh Cr
There John

company with the expedition—it was

An=an partad

boaud for Deandwood, which had just
begnu to be heard of—and joined
sonie prospoctors near Caster’s Galeh.
He had been at work for three
weeks when a parly came from the
eonth, in which were two of his for-
mer uevighbors, who told him thst
witen they lefll, nine daya before.
diphtheria was raginz in their neigh
b 1; that Lis younger child hal
died, aod that the other and alsc his
w v very il with the dizease,
1  was & man of most allection-
) Nothing had sent him
ra I ¢ eXcepl the 'u.-:* to
i the futnre of his family; he had
e raly hearing up under home-
sickuess that tore huagrily at li1s

heart, and he would Lave gone crazy
had | to hold out against the
wnpalse to hasten bask to his wife and
the little golden-usired girl who might
=till be alive,

To try the backward way alone was
to run many clsunces of death for one
of escape, but his life was as nothing
to the imperstive call of his
Back he wonld go, and that same
evening hoar which brougut him the
dreadiul tidinza saw him on his way.

Fie was moauted on a wugh, wiry
pouy for which he had given every-
thing he possessad, except what tle
With only the clothes

teiadd
Tiesd

sonl,

pony carried.
that he wore, a pair of blankels, thres
days’ provisions, his long-rang:
Winchester and one bundred car-
tridges, he started to make the trip.
He rode for the Cheyenne
thirty miles distant, as his nhrst stage,

In the tall grass of the river bottom
he picketed lus pouy, then spread his
Llankets at daybreak and was soon
sleeping sounlly; for this man was no
wenk dezeunerate could be dis-
teacted by meutal suffering frowm the
RS 'Liu;‘t'S"'ilr.\' o Jaocess In lllﬁ 'lt.‘"'
perate enterprise. He must sleep to
keep Lis power of riding and fighting,
and sleep he did as if with iron reso-
lution.

The son slhowed that the time was
a¥ont ten o'clock in the forencon when
Anson was roused by the shrill whia-
nying of his pony. He satup and saw
Drekskin, with head high, gazing to-
ward the western hills, There a num-
ber of horsemen had halted upon a
rise across the river, and were looking
intently in his direction.
Indians.

At first Ansou guessed they must
have thought that an Indian had made
a lone camp or stopped to stalk gawue.
But a moment later he saw they
grasped the situation; for he hadl
scarcely risen to his fee: when they
spurred their beasts dowa into the
valley toward him. Thers ware thirteen
of them, and bis case was plainly des-
perate.

He was at a loss for some seconds
whether to stand and fight or to run,
but as the long grass would give them
cover to approach him, he determived
finally to ‘escape by riding. He set
about saddling his pony, which was so
nervous and uneasy that it nearly broke
away from him while he was tighten-
ing the cioches. When he had
monnted, the Indians were within a
half-mile of him, and he already faini-
Iy heard their yells at bis preparation
for flight. They were Sioux, and he

who

hope of reaching his wife and his lit-
tle Alice, and the grave of his dead
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They were |
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pony seemingly as fresh as if it bhad
not been ridden for a week, Hae saw
that the reputation of Dodge’s Buaek-
skin for speed zod endarance was Jde-
sorved, aad he patted the neck of the
little fellow as kindly as if his own
sotul was clear of trouble. Baekskin
tossed his head with delight, and
snorted, “‘br-r-r-rm!” as if exalting
to prove lis
| mettlo as it had never been proved be
- fore

| that the time had come

Anson, although he bad not until

that day had an actual fizht with la-
dians, had mere than once been in
danger from them. As he had often |

hunted h?li‘.-.ﬂn\ elk mua u'l!c'!llptl, he
conll use a rifle effectively from horse-
hack. His Winchester was of the
calibre, and his cartridges
woere fresh.  If he could secure a posi-
tion aheliering him on side, he
mitht bope to beat off the small band
ow hot upon his trail.

i"it ?u‘
‘Dreaks™ of White River. which lay
in front, w

largest

one

-

OTe SWATIILNS wWith SouXx,
Iving in wait for or small
parties of whites then making for the
‘Hills."* Moreover, the agency In
lians at Red Cloud and Spotted Tail
on either hand were almost ]
and as dangerons

iie had planned to lie eclose in the
Cheyanne valley that day, and to ride
through this partienlarly perilons re
gion duriag the nizht. A

siragg.ers

as hostile

as the Sionz,

coming

trail with guarded stations lad toward |

Sidney, but he had left it abont mid-

nizht for the most direct roate toward

wife and ehild. Now he had ne

» but to ride straight forward or
stop and fight at a disadvantage.

As he spurred Backskin forward, he
ofton glanced baei over his shounlder
Ho saw the Indians dip oat of
into the bed of the Cheyenne.
saw them rise up again like a tight of
wild daeks. Now he heard prolonged
yells above the heof-beats of his pony,

| as the savages galloped through the
i lang grass of the wvalley.

They seemed to be gaining on him,
| and yet he did not wish to pash Baek-
' skin to his utmost until be might fair.
| ly hope to dodge the ensmy among
| the breaks of Whitse River or the
eanvons of the Running Water., That
he might hope to do if he did not en-
coauter another band. He delermined
to fight as he ran.  So, as he rode ont
of the wvalley along the slope of the
bordering high lands, he turned in his
sadldle and fired at the squad of sav-
&ges whose ponies were bobbing up
and down through the tall grass like
alot of jack-rabbits, He jundged them
to be nearly half a mile distant,

ennle

sight

the pufl of smoke from his rifle they
scatterad and spread ont, fanlike. A
second later, a Jdozen white puffa rose
| from their breech-loaders, and several
little sponts of dust, knocked up along
i the side
effectiveness of the ritfles with which
| the United States Government bhad
furnished thewm.
I Had Le been a* halt they might have
| hit him, and yet he felt he must halt
{ to shoot well and get the full benefit
. of his saperior weapon,

Now he looked forward grimly to
| the end of the chase. It come to him
| that if he knew his wife and his other
l child at home were Jdead of that terri-
{ ble disease he should delight to face

squarely about at once, and fight as |

loug as life and asmmanition held ont.
| But he did not know this, and so he
kept on steadily roward home.
He felt pestered, goaded, ierce, but
still eool and wary. He would not by
' auy miscaloulation imperil his poor
chances of reaching his wife and little
Alice; he wonld run wisely till his
jndgment told him he mwust stop and
| shoot—then woe to the nearest of the
yelling foe!
The pace soon carried him to the
| high eactus-sprinkled platean which
separated the valleys of the Cheyenne
‘and White Rivers. Then ha saw for
mileson every hand gray plains to the
| right, the precipitons breaks of White
| River in froot loowing up on the op-
| posite side of its valley, aul the clear-
ly defined outlines of Crow Buttes far
to the left. No Indians were in sight
except those behind him.

It was about noon; the day was
bright. His race for life would be
noted by any war-parties on the plain
within six miles. He knew well how
bopeless his case would prove should
any Indians be where they could cat
off his advance.

He continned to scan the level
plains anxionsly, and once was star-
tled for an instant by the sight of sev-
eral crows Happing along near the
horizon far in front of It is

inmazing that largs birds fiying oa the

¥

knew that the canyons and |

Hae |

As their keen eyes caught sight of '

hill about him, told eof the |

ightea the
Heoutloose his blankats,
stowed his carin some biscuit
and dried bLeef in coat ots,
and flung blankets acd sa bag
away.

Scon a choras of shriller, longer
vells reached him from the rear. The
Sioux had jumped to the conelusion
that his horse was breaking dowa.
They began urging their ponies to
their ntmost spead, wad pained rapidly,
A= their beasts had started wpon the
raca fresher than his hard-ridden
| Baeks#kin, he realized that they might

soon rome close esouch to shoot at

him eYeciively. The time had come!
|  Aunson drew rein abruptiy, ddis-
| monnted, and with the coal, dendly
rage of a born fighting mun standing
righteously on his delvnes, broaght
his fifty-calibre Winchester to s
shoulder. He expected the band to

i

Half an hour
no sign of Indians’

moving down the slope toward White |

Eiver, and bad began to feel less alart,
what

yards to his right hand,
ward it and saw that it was indeed, as
he had suspected, a gash in the plain,
a bidden ravine, stretehing, insinnat-
ing and treaclherous, beside his line of
retreat

Now he knew what bad hecome ol
the Indians., This ravine mast lead
back closa to the place where he bad
foaght them: they had taken to its
cover; they were hotly after him and
lookiug
behiand the wall of the gash.
get beyond range of its edge,

Anson veered off iustantly and rode

Homust

. halt, bat they only seatts red]l Ot some- | to the northeast, determined to hald

what, and the swiftest
ahend,

The foremost Indian was now with-
in seven hundred yards as
judged. Lowon the neck of his pony
lay the =avage, piying lis gquirt with
one hand Behind him swarmed the
Crow 1, _“-“.‘::!’_’ to krl-'I y their
eourage and to unsett thnt of the

white ma

ponLIes n‘.trh\\!

own

Aneon spoke soothing tar the rest
less po '1\'.1 1t tha rel sround on
{ aukle, raised Liis gun t for fou
handred yards, and d Wl on one

knee

Tha foremont rider OW SO TIoar
that Anson conld make t the lowi
parts of his ealico shiwrt I distingnish
it ¢olor as it flapped wnd tlotiered
about his thighs, T white man

= '|‘|‘-H'I ]

pony rolled

| drew a ":-.‘.1-‘1_\' bend F'wo
| later and both Indian anl
upon the ground.

The express bullet, if
had been altogether trns, must bhave
bored throngh the beas<t's neck amd
througzh the body of its riler At any

rate, neither of them rose again,

Anson's aim

{ Throwingz another curirid
rifle-barrel Anson aimed at
Indian, who had jerked his pony toan
abrupt andl sat bholt uwpright,
seemiagly unaware of his own danger
in the sarprise of the moment. An
| oupee-and-a-qaarter ball knoesed him

¢ into the

the

halt,

‘ out of his saddle before he had time to |

recover himsell

Anson |

next !

| hand.

that direction nantil across White
River, bat hea had not ridden a halfl-
wile in the new direction before eom-
ing upon the head of another abrape,
diteh-like ravine, which ran descending
to the north,

Anson haited & moment and stared
warily about him, A drop in front
of the e neral level showed the trace
of still anothe
Lie had »r

ning o

canon, | araliel to the
lden that day, ran
of White Hiver

two ravines, and the

cConrLe
the valley
._.-‘ﬁaq} tween

Sionxs ware doabtless in both of them

An= saw no way left bt to make
his race Wi tae livide L vinraed
bis horse dire iy toward T\  §4 1
sad galloped on for dear life Fha
savages intended to eatelt hims eithe:
while erossing one of t Avin r
at the moath of 1t I'h ¥ were proh-
ably in advange, but he might stll
get ahead by a barst of speed

The country, growing rongaer as he
.}q).’.lnl"‘..r‘-l the nvar va r. mal
hard ranning for his pony, bnt he

kept little Bnokskin at lis best pace
for the next tweuty minutes, and then
plunged down into the broad
tand with deep

the

]\'\-‘1
had left

on either

II.';ll'r, an hLe
of the eanons
Again he felt that strange
sense of having been befriended by
Providence, aud now
reach home rose high.

He had not ridden 500 yard into

moatas

his Lope to

{ the valley when he heard Taint yeila,

In & twinkling tis ethors scattered | Turning, be saw the enemy come fear-

widely apart, Jdrew
{ and began firing from behind thelr
| ponies, Their bullets skipped and
| whistled and sung spitefally over An-
son's heal os they fired hurriedly.
But he now felt that his chances of
| getting home had improved. IHe was
almost ont of their range., they were
l well within his, and he was not shoot-
| ing to miss
| He was very cool and earsful. A
| pony went down nnder the third heavy
bullet and the rider seurried away to
the shelter of a4 smuall monnd.
fourth stopped an Indian in the act of
| firing nuder his animal's neck.
With a certain wild impuise of love
! for his good long-range, Anson threw
open the lever for Lis fifth shot. But
he did not speed the ballet,
to kill no wan except in defence of his
own life, and now the Sioux had sprung
to their ponies and were racing ont of
| range.
i  The Indian behind the mound, how-
| ever, hield his position and kept on
| firing. Anson turned his gan that
way. Batthen he observed how far
short the Sioux bullet fell. Evidently
the man was armed with nothing bet-
ter than a carbine. Anson rose to his
feet without firing aod examined s

ny.
qui’nding Buckskin unbarmed, the
marksmaun mounted and rode on to~ard
White River at a jog-trot, hoping he
had tanght the band of Indians alesson
| that would keep them at a distance
| until he conld give them the slip.

Thinking of his wife and child de-
voutly, Anson regarded bhis escape
| almost as a direet 1nterposition of God
| on his behalf. More than a hundred
shots must have been fired at him;the
Indians must have been within five
hundred yards of him; and he thought
it wonderful that neither he nor his
pony had been hit, although he knew
how few marksmen can shoot with ac-
curaey at such a range.

After Anson had ridden a short dis-
tance., the Indians came forward to
the place where they had fought. He
watched them over his shoulder, as
they dismounted and grouped them-
salves around one or another of the
fallen. They seemed to intend to fol-
Jow him no farther, and he concluded

reln, ‘dismbanted Hing out of the nearest canon,

L

i

| the

| angonntay

| He

The |

He wished |

| to find

seeing him they shonted deflance and
disappointment, and fired scattering
shots as theg rode mlong the
kY,
AnsSWer

.'l‘-.-|_u' uf
When he dismounntad to
them, they hurcied
the moath of the ravine.
Ansan rode on again, and saw no
more of the savazes, i

Lack to

and
any olthers that alternoon
White River, made
through the s
and precipitons breaks upon the oller
side, and -';uu:-cl to rest hamself and
his weary poay.

That night, as he had now no pro
vision for a ride directiy across the
country, be made a detonr aud reached
the stage road to Siduey, From
there he took the longer and safer
route home, which he Hually reached
that his wife and
child were entirely recovered.—
Youthk's Companion,

e «id not

erossed

salely

Ill!
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“Two Whoops an” a Holler.™

In various parts of the country they
have a way of telling distavces by
“right smart piece,” “‘ganshot of"
“‘day’s journey,” and the like; bat in
Southwest Florida they do it differ-
ently. A party of amatear pedestrians
were ‘‘doing"” the State, and, as often
happens with such travelers, bal jost
their way. It was nearnight andthey
were at & loss what to do. Prerontly
they met a conntryman riding a cow,
“Can you tell us how far it is to Bos-
ton?" one of the party asked. The
countryman looked to the right and
left, as though seeking information
from the palmettos and prickly pears.
“*“Well, I reckon hit's ‘'bout two
whoops,” he said, at length. *““Two
what?' The countryman seemed to
take this as chellenging his veracity,
for he once more looked questionably

{at the palmettos sad prickly pears.

““P'raps hit may be some furder,” he
admitted, reflectively, **but I "low hit
ain't more'n two whoops ‘an’ a heller.”

New Breadmakiag Process.
A French inventor converts grain
igto dough at one operation without
il The grain is soaked, and

;

fur achanoe to shoot him {rowm |

On |

+ ronsideration and conrtesy te .Il! and
brings its own reward in the extra

| inonesa of perception ils '

| bestows,

Good resolutions are like wvines, a
mass of beauty when supported om »
frame, of good deeds, but vty poor
things whea sllowed to lie nunheeded
and antrained ou the groand,

My experience leads me to believe
that the sapply of poelry, or verse as
sumed to be poetry, is mors sgregi-
wisiy in excens of the demand thaa
any otbher .lp.‘criptiun of literatnre,

To-morrow you have no busineas
with. You steal if you touch to-mor-
row., It isa God's. Every day has
enoagh to keep every man oecupied,
withoat econcerning himsell with the
things that lie beyonl.

It may be truly said that no man
does any work perfectly, who ‘\ue‘ not
snjoy his work. Joy in one’s work ia
the consmmmate tool withont which

k may be done indeed baut

the work
withoat its fAinest perfaction.
=
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Man is Condensed Lir,
Hiz, the greatest chemiat of the
sury. writes I
ateil the facst that man. the be-
nz which performathe great wonders,
s [orm=d of condensed air and solidi-
fiedd and lguid gases, that he lives
npon condensed as well as ancon-
densed air, and that by mesns of the
s mvsterions agent ha moves or
cansea o he moved, the heaviest
werthin with ths veloecity of the wind,
Rut the strangest part of the matter is
that thotrands of millions of these
tabernacles of condensed aie are g0~
ing on two legs, destroying other
forms of econdensed air which
they gy need to build uap their own
wanted tissues or for shelter or cloth-
ing, or, on sceount of their egotism
anil fancred power, destroying eaeclh
other in pitched battles, usang imple-
menis which are bat ether forms of
Yeondensed air, the material of which
| they themselyves are formed or com-
posed. Chemistry sapplies the clear-
wst proof that, so [ar as concerna this,
the nltimate and most minats compo-
sition and structare, some of which
are so infinitesimal as to be ‘lﬂ’uﬂll
the comprehension of our senses, man
i%, to all appearances, st least, com-
posad of materials identical with those
which compose the structaral being of
the ox or the dog, or even the lowest
animal in the seale of creation.™
Solomou seems to have entertained
the same 1dea. See Eoclesiastes 1.,
19: *For that which befalleth th»
sous of men befalleth the beasts; as
the one dieth, so dieth the other; yea,
they have all one breash; so that s man
hath no pre-eminence above s beaat.™
Pittaburg Dispateh.

nee has de-

oS

Had a Money-Making Hip.'

Railroad officials here are blue over
news received from Virginia. Two
months ago a man fell on the platform
of a train about five miles ont of, this
city, His heel canght in & orack and
his hip was dislocated by the fall,
Three surgeons examined him, inclad-
ing the company’s surgeon, and all de-
| elared that the man would be a cripple
i for life. The man was paid §2200 and
| his lawyer's fees. lu addition to this
he was furnished with & baggage car

| and tion for his lawyer and
|s nurse to go with him to Chicago.
| The railroad officials felt that they had
| made s cheap settlement. The other
day a man fell on a plstformn on the
Norfolk and Western in Virginia aad
| worked the same old story of the dis-
located hip. But he had been seen on
the previous day hanting for a place
to eateh his heel. A traveling man
was present and recognized him as the




